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Variety ’s the very spice of life, 


That gives it all its favour. CowPeER. 
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From the Port Folio. 
LIFE OF CAPTAIN NICHOLAS BIDDLE. 
(continued. ) 


Writing from the Capes to his brother, 
the late judge Biddle, he says, I know not 
what may be our fate: be it however what it 
may, you may rest assured I will never 
cause a blush in the cheeks of my friends or 
countrymen. Soon after they sailed, the 
small-pox broke out and raged with great 
violence in the fleet, which was manned 
chiefly by New England seamen. The hu- 
manity of captain Biddle, always prompt and 
active, was employed on this occasion, to 
alleviate the general distress, by all the 
means in his power. His own crew, which 
was from Philadelphia, being secure against 
the distemper, he took on board great num- 
bers of the sick from the other vessels. 
Every part of his vessel was crowded, the 
longboat was fitted for their accommodation, 
and he gave up his own cot to a young mid- 
shipman on whom he bestowed the greatest | 
attention till his death. In the meanwhile he 
slept himself upon the lockers, refusing the 
repeated solicitations of his officers to ac- | 
cept their births. On their arrival at New- | 
Providence it surrendered without opposi- 
tion. The crew of the Andrew Doria, from 
their crowded situation, became sick, and 
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land officers, and ordered to make the 
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| was captain Biddle’s activity and success in 


first | 
port. Unfortunately, about ten days after- | 
wards he was taken by the Cerberus frigate, | 
and on pretence of his being an English-| 
man, he was ordered to do duty, and ex- | 
tremely ill used. Captain Biddle, hearing | 
of the ill treatment of lieutenant Josiah, | 
wrote to the admiral at New-York, that how-| 
ever disagreeable it was to him, he would 
treat a young man of family, believed to be 
a son of lord Cranston, who was then his 
prisoner, in the same manner they treated 
lieutenant Josiah. 

He also applied to his own government 
in behalf of this injured officer, and by the 
proceedings of congress on the 7th of Au- 
gust 1776, it appears, “ That a letter from 
captain Nicholas Biddle to the marine com- 
mittee, was laid before congress and read: 
Whereupon Resolved, that general Wash- 
ington be directed to propose an exchange of 
lieutenant Josiah for a lieutenant of the navy 
of Great Britain: that the general remon- 
strate to lord Howe on the cruel treatment 
lieutenant Josiah has met with, of which the 
congress have received undoubted informa- 
tion.” Licut. Josiah was exchanged after an 
imprisonment often months. After the cap- 
ture of the ships with the Highlanders, such 


taking prizes, that when he arrived in the 


Biddle was appointed to the command of 
the Randolph, a frigate of thirty-two guns. 
With his usual activity he employed every. 
exertion to get her ready for sea. The dif- 
ficulty of procuring American seamen at 
that time, obliged him, in order to man his 
ship, to take a number of British seamen, 
who were prisoners of war, and who had 
requested leave to enter. 

The Randolph sailed from Philadelphia in 
February 1777. Soon after she got to sea 
her lower masts were discovered to be un- 
sound, and ina heavy gale of wind all her 
masts went by the beard. While they were 
bearing away for Charleston, the English 
sailors, with some others of the crew, formed 
adesign to take the ship. When all was 
ready they gave three cheers on the gun- 
deck. By the decided and resolute conduct. 
of captain Biddle and his officers, the ring- 
leaders were seized and punished, and the 
rest submitted without further resistance. 
After refitting at Charleston, as speedily as 
possible, he sailed on a cruise, and three 
days after he left the bar, he fell in. with 
four sail of vessels, bound from Jamaica to 
London. One of them called the True Bri- 
ton mounted twenty guas. The commander 
of her, who had frequently expressed to his 
passengers his hopes of falling in with the 
Randolph, as soon as he perceived her, made 
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Delaware he had but five of the crew with 








betore she left Providence, there were not 
men enough capable of doing duty to man 
the boats; captain Biddle visited them every 
day, and ordered every necessary refresh- | 
ment, but they continued sickly until they | 
arrived at New London. 

After refitting at New London, captain 
Biddle received orders to proceed off the 
Banks of Newfoundland, in order intercept 
the transports and storeships bound to Bos- 
ton. Before he reached the Banks, he cap- 
tured two ships from Scotland, with four 
hundred Highland troops on board, destined 
for Boston. At this time the Andrew Doria 
had not one hundred men. Licutenant Josi- 
ah, a brave and excellent officer, was put on 
board one of the prizes, with all the High- 


which he sailed from New London, the rest | 
‘having been distributed among the captured | ! 


vessels, and their places supplied by men 
, who had entered from the prizes. He hada 
| great number of prisoners, so that for some 
‘days before he got in he never left the deck. | 

While he was thus indefatigably engaged | 


vancing his country’s interest, he was disin- 
terested and generous in all that related to 


thy opponent whom the chance of war had 
thrown in his power, found in him a patron 


was known to restore to the vanquished the | 
fruits of victory. 
In the latter end of the year 1776, captaia 














in weakening the enemy’s power, and ad-| 


his private advantage. The brave and wor- | 


and friend, who on more than one occasion | 











| all the sail he could from her, but finding 
| he could not escape, he hove to, and kept 
up a constant fire, until the Randolph had 
borne down upon him and was preparing for 
a broadside, when he hauled down his colors. 
By her superior sailing the Randolph was 
enabled to capture the rest of the vessels, 
| and in one week from the time he sailed 
from Charleston, captain Biddle returned 
there with his prizes, which proved to be 
very valuable. 

| Encouraged by his spirit and success the 
| state of South Carolina made exertions for # 
| fitting out an expedition under his com- 
mand. His name and the personal attach- §% 
ment to him, urged forward a crowd of yol- 

unteers to serve with him, and inashort & 
time the ship General Moultrie, the brigs } 


| 
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Fair American, and Polly, and the Notre 
‘Dame were prepared for sea. A detachment 


of fifty men from the first regiment of South | 


-Carolina continental infantry was ordered to 
-act-as marines on board the Randolph. The 
regiment was then commanded by colonel, 
now general Charles Cotesworth Pinkney, 
who, with his officers and soldiers, would 
have done honour to any service. Such, says 
our informant, himself a gallant officer of 


captain Biddle had impressed during his 


stay at Charleston, and such the confidence 


‘inspired by his professional conduct and 
valour, that a general emulation pervaded 
the corps to have the honour of serving un- 
der his command. The tour of duty, after 
a generous competition among the officers, 
was decided to captain Joor, and lieutenants 
Grey and Simmons, whose gallant conduct, 
and that of their brave detachment, did jus- 


Mm. tice to the high character of the regiment. 
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M. As soon as the Randolph was refitted and a 


* 


new mainmasf obtained in place of one which 


squadron. Their intention was to attack the 
Carysfort frigate, the Perseus twenty-four 


gun ship, the Hinchinbrook of sixteen guns, 
and a privateer which had been cruizing off | 


the Bar, and had much annoyed the trade. 
They were detained a considerable time in 


- Rebellion Roads, after they were ready to 


sail, by contrary winds and want of water on 
the Bar for the Randolph. As soon as they 
got over the Bar, they stood to the eastward, 
in expectation of falling in with the British 
cruizers. The next day they retook a dis- 
masted ship from New England; as she had 
no cargo on board they took out her crew, 
six light guns and some stores, and set her 
on fire. Finding that the British ships had 
Jeft the coast, they proceeded to the West 
Indies, and cruised to the eastward, and 
nearly in the latitude of Barbadoes for some 


}. days, during which time they boarded a 
* number of French and Dutch ships, and 


took an English schooner from New-York 


bound to Grenada, which had mistaken the 


Randolph for a British frigate, and was 
taken possession of before the mistake was 
discovered. 

(To be concluded in our next.) 


+ 

There is nothing, says Plato, so delight- 
ful as the hearing or the speaking of truth. 
For this reason there is no conversation so 
agreeable as th& of the man of integrity, 
who hears without any intention to betray, 
and speaks without any intention to de- 
ceive. : 
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that regiment, was the attachment which | 
. ~ | 
the honourable and amiable deportment of | 
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_reverberated through the “ hollow bosom of 
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For the Repertory. 
CASTLE OF ALTENHEIM, 
OR 
THE MYSTERIOUS MONK. 
A TALE. 

CHAPTER VI. 
But see the horrors there, the wounds, the stabs 
From furious passions and avenging guilt. 

MALLE®r. 





Terror alarms the breast; the burning tear 
Rolls o’er the cheek. THOMPSON. 


“ It was the custom,” continued Minda, | 
“to plant sentinels around the cavern, in, 
different parts of the wood, either to warn | 
the band of any dangers that threatened, or | 
to give notice of any chance of obtaining | 
booty. 

About midnight—never shall I forget the 


midnight some of the sentinels rushed into | 
the cave crying, “ to arms, to arms!” The | 
banditti immediately left their repose and | 
flew to their defence. Malventi seized his | 
pistols and his sword, and at the head of the 


banditti sallied towards the mouth of the | 
_had been struck with lightning, she dropt | 


. down to Rebellion Roads with her little 


cave. Terrified at the dreadful clangour that 


the wood” and almost unconscious of what 
I did, I seized the infant Eugenio, and 
placed myself beside my husband, and scarce- 
ly had we proceeded fifty yards from the 
cavern, when we were encountered by Ber- 
nardo, at the head of near one hundred men, 
some with torches, given him by prince 
Pandolfo, for the purpose of surprizing 
their retreat and putting the banditti to the 
sword. In a few moments a terrible conflict 
commenced. You can better conceive my 
terror and distraction, my dear lady Amelia, 
at this moment, in the midst of a band, op- 
posed by a rancorous and cruel traitor, with 
an infant shrieking in affright and clinging 
to my bosom for safety. I stood, while death 
was busy around me, in a kind of apathy, 
unconscious of danger or heedless of my 
fate. At this moment the thought of my 
father flashed upon my mind. I saw him as- 
sisting Malventi, I saw him relieving his 
wounds, and, alas! I beheld the venerable 
Staatsburgh murdered in defence of his 
daughter! What tie then had I to attach me 
to existence? Rescued now, I should be 
eternally branded as the wife of a robber! 
The idea strengthened my heedlessness, and 
I beheld unmoved, my still beloved Malventi 
rush with fierce animosity upon the treach- 
erous Bernardo. The conflict between them 
was soon ended, for the third thrust fom 
my husband drove his sword through the 
bosom of his adversary, who fell immediately 
at his feet. There was a mutual, momentary 








} 








pause between the contending parties as 


————_—_——_—————LL 


Bernado fell, who after struggling a few 
moments, placed his hand upon the wound 
and exclaimed: 

“ At length, Malventi, you are revenged, 
and the blood of Isabella is brought upon 
my guilty head.” 

Malventi struck his hand forcibly upon 
his forhead, stept a few paces back, raised 
the thick hair that overhung his brow, and 
gazed upon the fallen Bernardo. 

* The blood of Isabella, of my wife!” at 
length he exclaimed. 

“ Of thy wife!” replied the dying man, 
“for though twice thy weapons have failed, 
at lengti they have succeeded and the death 
of Algoronza is at hand!” 

Malventi was thunderstruck, and stagger- 


| ing a few paces was obliged to support him- 
awful horrors of that tremendous hour! about /| 


self upon his sword, while Algoronza con- 
tinued: 

“ Let the moments of life that remain, be 
employed to elucidate the mystery that sur- 
rounds me. While I lived with you, Sebas- 
tian, on the kindest terms, I was undermin- 
ing your character with Don Gomez, who in 
consequence of my misrepresentations re- 
fused you his daughter and bestowed the 
promise of her hand on me. The circum- 
stances that followed are too well known to 
you to need my repeating them. Having 
been conveyed to Dusseidorp, I slowly re- 
covered from the wound you gave me in the 
forest, and resolved to propayate a report of 
my death, which enabled Don Gomez to 
procure from his brother, the king, the con- 
fiscation of your esiates and the outlawry of 


'your person. Still I panted for revenge. 


Some time since, us I was travelling through 
this part of the country, to give a colour to 
the report of my death, I was attacked by 
one of your band. I overcame him and he 
begged tor mercy, which | granted on con- 
dition that he assisted me to discover you. 
Judge of my astonishment when he inform- 
ed me you were captain of a band of robbers. 
A new thought struck my savage mind, 
rendered brutal by my disappointment; I 
resolved to become one of your band and to 
glut my vengeance with your assassination. I 
joined you under the name of Bernardo, but 
no opportunity offered to satiate my revenge. 
When my barbarity was levelled at your 
wife, you killed me as you supposed, but a 
peasant snatched me from the river, and at 
his cottage I recovered rapidly from the 
wound your pistol gave. Without discover- 
ing my real name, I applied to prince Pan- 
doifo, who has given me these vassals to 
destroy your band and make you his prisoner. 
Submit not or an ignominious death awaits 
youe—You are now the count of Algoronza. 
—I can no more.”—Here his breath failed 
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and with a groanghis victim to his own re- 
vengeful disposisbn expired. 

Malventi gazal some time on the body of 
the count and ~ tear started into his eye. 
The leader of the prince’s party now called 
en the band to surrender, but Malventi 
cried aloud, “death, death,” and rushed 
upon them, followed by his whole troop, 
except one, who seized the child from me 
and exclaiming; 

“JI will at least save thee,” he instantly 
fied. Never from that hour have I beheld 
him, or the unfortunate infant. 

The battle now joined between the troops 
with tenfold fury, and in a few minutes 
I was knocked down, by attempting to shield 
Malventi from a blow that was levelled at 
him.” 

“ Terrible, terrible!” interrupted Amelia, 
looking around her in fear. 

“JT Jay upon the cold, insensible ground 
until morning,” continued Minda, “ and then 
nothing but blood and lifeless bodies pre- 
sented themselves to my view. Near me 
lay my unfortunate Malventi, cold in death, 
and around us the mangled bodies of the 
band. Not one escaped except Huberto, who 
tore the infant from me. 

I now attempted to rise, but enfeebled by 
my wound and the cold dews that had fallen 
on me, I had just strength to rise on one 
arm and then fell upon the body of my 
husband. I did not, however, remain long in 
this situation, before a band from the palace 
of Dusseldorp, arrived at the spot, to see if 
signs of life appeared in any of the bodies, 
but all were dead. The leader was very hu- 
mane, and discovering me, had me conveyed 


to the palace in as tender a manner as possi- | 


ble. 

After I had sufficiently recovered from my 
terrors and my wound, I related my unfor- 
tunate story to the prince Pandolfo, who im- 


mediately dispatched a messenger to Alten- | 


heim, to inform the count and countess and 
prepare them for the return of the unfor- 
tunate daughter of their murdered Staats- 
burgh, whose body, I afterwards learned, 
they had discovered in the forest. 


* . | 
The next morning I set forward, accom- 


panied by some of the vassals of the prince, 
and in a few hours was received at the castle 
of Altcnheim with every demonstration of 
affectionate concern for my misfortunes and 
joy for my safe return. The old count dropt 
a tear to the memory of his beloved Staats- 
burgh, the lady Emmeline wept at my 
destiny and the young lord Altenheim ex- 
pressed his sorrow in the most affectionate 
manner, while I again related my adventures. 
They insisted upon ty taking up my re- 
sidence at the castle, but grieved to behold 


the spot where I had witnessed my first mis- 
fortune, and preferring retirement and peace 
to the splendours that are necessarily intro- 
duced into a castle, after a short time. I 
withdrew, to spend the remainder of my 
days in this spot. Here have I since resided, 
and by a life of pious resignation to the will 
of heaven and of kindness to the distressed 
that come within my knowledge, I have suc- 
ceeded, almost, in obliterating the remem- 
| brance of former years from my mind; but 
no; though the recollection has ceased to 
torture, it can never be effaced from my 
heart. 

A short time after my removal, the young 
lord Ferdinand was married to your amiable, 
departed mother; soon after which event the 
count Rodolfo departed this life. The lady 
Emmeline, who was generally in ill health, 
struck with this deep affliction, sunk into a 
rapid decline and in a few. months followed 
her beloved lord to the mansions of rest; 





& 
irom my sleep by a loud knocking at my fF) 
cottage door. I had scarcely time to leave 
my bed, when I heard some person exclaim; 

“If you have a heart to pity, or a soul alive 
to the tender feelings of humanity, open your 
door to the persecuted and unfortunate!” 

Nothing could exceed my astonishment, 
and my fears at first made me hesitate, but 
a repetition of the mysterious exclamation 
determined me. I immediately descended 
and opening the door, two men, muffied in 
cloaks, rushed in. One drew abundie from 
beneath his cloak, and placing it upon the 
table, they both hastily left the cottage, with- 
out uttering a word. 

After my astonishment had a little sub- 
sided, I proceeded to examine the contents 
of the bundle and on raising one part of the 
covering, discovered an infant about two 
years old, fast asleep. 

“That infant was Florival!” exclaimed § 
Amelia. 


























and domain of Altenheim, 

The events I have been relating, my dear | 
young lady, were not the cause of introduc-| 
ing the families of Pandolfo and Altenheim, 
for your father and the prince became bosom 
friends some time before. In a few years 
after your father’s marriage, you were born 
and your fond mother left the world soon 
after you had reached your eleventh month.” 

Here Amelia could not contain her feel- 
ings, which were acute on Minda’s mention- 
ing her mother, whom she had never known, 
or at least, whese kindness she was too young 
to appreciate. A sigh burst from her bosom 
and a flood of tears from her eyes. 

“ Ah!” she exclaimed, “ were that mother 
now alive, I should have some friend to un- 
burthen my heart to; if she were alive I 
should not become the victim of paternal 
ambition, nor be doomed to drag out a 
wretched existence in union with a man I 
loathe.” 

Here she could no longer support herself, 
but sunk upon the bosom of Minda, who 
used every argument to inspire her with for- 
titude and resignation. After her emotions 
had in some measure subsided, Minda pro- 
ceeded with her story in the following man- 
ner: 

“ Some years had now passed over my 
| head, and the remembrance of my misfor- 
, tunes, softened by a life of peace, began to 
‘afflict me less. I visited the castle, being al- 
ways received with the most cordial affection, 
and regained that cheerfulness of disposition, 
which had ever been my companion, until 
my unfortunate encounter with Malventi. 
One night, after I had returned from the 
castle and retired to res. I was aroused 
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leaving her son in possession of the titles | 






































“ It was,” returned Minda. 

“ Mysterious Providence,’ 
“ for what are we preserved!” 

“T had scarcely uttered an exclamation of 
surprise,” proceeeded Minda, “ when one of 
the men reentered the cottage and thus ade 
dressed me.” f 


’ 


said Amelia, 


} 
} 


To be continued, 
——— 3 
Por the Repertory. 
THE CABINET. No. L. 
With spluttering nonsense and unmeaning stuff, § 
They drown the struggling ears of these that heat 
them. " / 
O! save ine, Fortune, from loquacious folly. i 
There are innumerable little incidents if 
life, which, although they present no painfal 
images, nor awaken distressing reflection 
are nevertheless extremely disgusting to a 
understanding that has any claim to sound 
ness, or a judgment that is not the dupe ¢ 
insignificant investigation, and foolish pug 
suits, F 

One of these incidents, which may § 
ranked among our minor troubles, is bei 
constrained to listen to a tedious, dull, 
meaning, and frivolous conversation. Int 
first place, conversation imposes upon us of 
duty which, in the company of a fool, we @ 
very unwilling to comply with; it is that 
paying, or at least seeming to pay, 
strictest attention to the whole discow 
Not unfrequently has it happened ‘to 
when I had unintentionally condemned 
self to the company of one of these ourd 
outangs, who are continually Tinning: 
approbation, that in the midst of his sf 
| (to which it wes impossible that I shoul 
| tend,) he has interrogated me concer 
\ some partof it, which has put me in a ¢ 
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) tions it afforded him to plague them; with 
} forty other tales respecting them, equally in- 


§ ridiculous stories he would laugh with the 
/most unaffected delight, wish for a certain | 
}mumber to train up, according to his own 


P; 
? 


2 
| 


Ercater similarity than to them. 
i But to return to my learned and edifying 


' . sae TE a 


fe, of course, having exhausted one subject, 


is Bin his own, or perhaps some more intelligent, 
Mmonkey dealer’s brain. 
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of discomfiture for some time. The conver- | 
sation of a wise man, if attempted by a fool, | 
would also appear foolish, but I defy the 
wisest of men, on the subjects which engross 
the attention of fools, ever to appear wise. | 

It was my ill fortune the other day, to fall 
in with one of these young, loquacious block- | 


him, kept me a full hour standing, whilst he | 
related the numerous tricks of the different || | 
monkies which had through a succession of | 
years belonged to his family. He would tell | 
me how one would attack a cat, and having | 
played with it till he was tired, dash it down | 
and go to something else; how another, be- | 
ing rigged up in regimentals, would patade | 

about the room on his hinder legs; how an- | 


other,. whom 


drunk, would | 
show his teeth, and throw somersets; how | 

another would ruin the work of the femaie | 
part of the family; and what exquisite sensa- | 


he had made 


sipid, stupid, and tresome. At each of these 





exalted ideas, and at len gth concludes the 
m subject of monkies, by declaring his belief that | 
they are certainly par tly endued with reason, 
and materially assimilated to man, to support 
aah, he did not fail to bring forward 

abundant testimeny, no doubt mieictured 





I can however as- 
ure these gentlemen, which will no doubt 
a very pleasing information, that to no por- 
jon of the human race have monkies a 


Jompanion; not one moment was his tongue 
rest; it went with much greater velocity, 
nd with as uninterrupted a motion as the 
Jendulum. of a regularly wound up clock. 


‘dust turn his thoughts to another of equal 
\pportance, and shortly after the sage con 
_usion of his monkey-talk, his fruitful mind 
ought forth a like dissertation on parrots; 
y told me how he had seen one overturn a 
Miiage by its squalling, another back a 
aa into the river, &c. with many equally 
eposterous tales that were in existence 
ie before he was. From this he soon got 
B pomething else; told his marvellous ad- 
tures ata fox-chace; how he had been 
rown into a ditch, and being leaped over 
his horse was left in perfect safety. How 
d brought six squirrels co the ground 

ne fire; and his amazing dexterity at 








af bog one  agany reasonable distance, with 





a single bullet, without touching the animal 
at all; how many birds had perished by bis 
destructive hand; and his wonderful success 


' in adventures of a different kind, which are 


not very proper to be inserted here: always 


| taking care to exalt his own abilities and 


| exertions, far above those of every other per- 
heads, who stopped me at the corner of a 1 


street and, in spite of several efforts to escape [ 


son. Thus was I harrangued for a full hour, 
as I have before observed, with Stuff so un- 
| meaning and so absurb. I was thus long, and 
in the manner that I have related, kept upon 


| my feet, under the scorching rays of the 


sun, ina state of the greatest weariness that 
can be imagined. Thus was I constrained to 
listen to a discourse which, had I been re- 
| clining on the silken sophas of Persia, or 
| leisurely carried about in the India palanquin, 
or surrounded by all her spicy stores and 
flowrey presents, would even then have been 


| extremely irksome. 


It is therefore I mention it, that these 
strictures may fall under the observation of 
some of this talkative gentry, that, before 
they start such conversations they may make 
themselves well acquainted with the charac- 
ter of the person they address. If every one 
is like me, (and although some will differ, 
in this I trust I am not singular,) they will 
find it adviseable to strive to entertain the 


| world with something more worthy the at- 


tention of the world than monkey’s tricks, 
parrot’s pratings, sportsman’s successes, and 
such like tasteless and loathsome trash, or 
else sink into the same insignificance as 
their topics, and be treated with the same 
contempt. The propriety of all the inferior 
animals of the creation in their sphere is 
self evident, but man was formed for nobler 
occupations, and let him support his right to 
such a destiny by being properly acquainted 
with his elevation, and feeling himself a 
man! GREGORY GRAVITY. 
— 


For the Repertory. 


MY LIFE, WRITTEN BY MYSELF. 
Continued. 

Most people think a smile is a smile all 
the world over, but for my part I thought the 
smile of these Indians, to say the truth, not 
much ofa smile: but, poor souls, they intend- 
ed it for a smile, and I have no doubt, as Mr. 


Fuller says, that if we had thought of it time | 


enough we might have made frowns pass 
for smiles as currently as lovers makerwhat 
we now consider tender glances pass for 


‘ a 
something far more exquisite than words 


have any idea of. Be that as it may, the 
Tauxitanians meant friendship to us, and for 
the very best earthly reason, they had oc- 
casion for it, they could not do without us; 
for the Hassinungaean tribe had declared 
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war against them, and thg were unable to 
support it without us. Mocsty has kept me 
winding about this for somé time; however 
to let the reader into the secret, the truc 
state of the case is, that they wanted a ge- 
neral; and policy with, if you will allow me 
to say so, sound judgment, determined them 
to apply to me. It was a good way of salving 
over the business of my marrying Fantanda, 
for one of these peace-bearing warriors was 
her father, and he resigned her to me with 
dignified decorum, intimating by his actions 
that he would expect me to lead them to 
the field of battle. Then my “ great soul 
stood trembling in my breast;”’ it panted for 
the combat, and very little did I sleep the 
ensuing night; for the cogitations of heroism 
swelled my bosom. Oh! oh! thought I, now 
I am secure in my wife, how I will lay those 
Hassinungaean rascals about me in the fight; 
I will cut them off, thought I, like rotten 
sheep; once I get among them, the shafts of 
Phoebus, that kindled such horrors in the 
Grecian camp, will be considered with as lit- 
Ue perturbation of mind as an arrow dis- 
charged from the bow of foolish curly head- 
ed Jittle Cupid. After some hours of the 
greatest anxiety, morning arrived, and a good- 
ly morning it was too. The sun rose in just 
such.a hurry as a man does when he jumps 
up at midnight to slip on his pantaioons and 
hasten down stairs to light a candle to see if 
he can find any robbers about the house, 
whom he had thought to hear. Why, the sun 
seemed to me at least, to spring up eight de- 
grees all at once, as much as to say, “ stand 
to your arms boys, I want to see this quarrel 
of yours out, make haste and finish it.” I 
think he also mentioned some few words, 
metaphorically, concerning me, but modesty 
again, prevents me from mentioning them. 
What a plague of a thing this modesty is; 
why, it robs the memoirs of a man that 
writes his own life of half their value. It is 
exactly what I said before I began this his- 
tory: and for that very reason, that I was 
averse to writing it; but having applied to all 
my friends in vain, the amazing and very na- 
tural importunity of the world overpowed 
me, and I was obliged to dash away at it my- 
self as speedily as possible. Well, then, be- 
fore I go any further, I think it expedient to 
let the reader know, that it is my plan to say 
all the fine things I can of myself in this his- 
tory, and that for those that I do not parti- 
cularize I leave his unrestrained judgment 
to determine. 

This very morning that the sun went on 
at such arate, did my father and J set out 
for the place of rendezvous, my father with 
his rifle well scoured, with abundance of am- 
munition, and I bearing on my thigh the 


imm4¢ 
Hard 
lame 
embl 
in sp 
to rq 
stang 
per | 
clud 
tame 
to W 
our 
the 
hab 
arc 
tha 
wh 
se) 
mM 























immortal blade of tle soul-invincible Hugh 
Hardfare, who, poorold man, had so hurt his 
lame leg by dancing on it, at the sight of the 
emblems of peacz before mentioned, that 
in spite of all his wishes he was constrained 
to remain at home. One small circum- 
stance I should have mentioned in its pro- 
per place is, that when peace had been con- 
cluded on between our family and the Tauxi- 
tanians, a number of them immediately set 
to work and built up a clever little hut for 
our present accommodation, promising after 
the conclusion of the war, to rebuild our 
habitations as completely as their skill in 
architecture would admit. It was at this place 
that we left the complaining old colonel, 
who finding itabsolutely impossible for him- 
self to go, had lent me his sword, exhorting 
me never to part with it while I had life, but 
to bring it back to him stained with the blood 
of some of those villainous, bloody minded, 
and ferocious Hassinungaeans. My wife and 
mother staid with the old colonel to take 
care of his irritated leg, and to be takén care 
of by him. 

You may recollect, reader, that my father 
and I had started sometime since for the 
place of general rendezvous, and as I would 
hold it very foolish in us to stop stock still, 
to hear what I have been merely telling for 
your information, we have this moment ar- 
rived among our friends, the war-preparing 
Tauxitanians. We were soon formed into a 
line of march, and some armed with broken 
swords, some with scalping knives, some 
with tomahawks,.all with bows and arrows, 
and some with war-clubs, &c. we moved, I 
in giant greatness, with my head as high as 
any militia captain’s of the present day in 
their van. Do not expect to laugh much, my 
good reader, for if I am rightly acquainted 
with the nature of tragedy, you will find 
some of my story tollerable tragical. The 
place of meeting pointed out by the two na- 
tions, was over a rocky country, 
of 20 miles from the place of our starting, 
close to which we arrived the same night, 
and spreading our blankets slept. 
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Then seeks the spot, obedicnt to command, 

Fearless, hell’s sable monarch to withstand! 

But O! what spot had righteous Meaven decreed, 

Should be the witness of the mighty deed! 

Was it the temple’s sacred walls within, 

Where Satan fear’d to bear his load of sin; 

Around the altar, whence in clouds arise 

The smoking blood or burning sacrifice? 

Or where the twelve surround the humble board, 

And hear instruction from th’ omnific Lord? 

| Did there the Tempter ply the baleful bowl 
Of subtle poison, to ensnare his soul? 

Ah! no: when ev’ry friend the Lord had left; 

Parching with thirst, of needful food bereft; 

When no puissant altar smoked around, 

No bleeding entrails hallowed all the ground, 

The Tempter came—far in a dismal wild, 

The spirit led the virgin’s holy child: 

Yet, as majestic through the waste he trod, 

The desert trembled to receive its God; 

The earth in pale affright its silence broke, 

And groaning from her centre, fear bespoke; 

The moon forgot with usual rays to shine, 

Feeling the anguish of the form divine! 

And the red halo round her fainter light, 

Added new horror to the horrid night! 

{nstead of his disciples, beasts of prey, 

| That court the gloom and shun the smiling day, 

Surround the Ged, a source of pale affright 

To all but him who made beast, day and night! 

The winds, from heaven descending, rush’d amain 

And swept relentless o’er the naked plain; 176 

Pale visaged terror held her council there, 

Aided by desolation and despair! 

Such was the spot, more dismal than the dead, 

To which, to court temptation, Jesus fled; 180 
There, for the crimes of millions, he was curst, 
With all the rage of hunger and of thirst! 

No food to nourish sinking life was near, 

No cooling drink the fainting soul to cheer. 

For ah! this waste could boast no lucid streams,185 
Whose tranquil breasts reflect the solar beams; 
Show the revolving moon her silver face, 

| And clasp the stars in their confin’d embrace! 

| No heavenly dew descended to revive, 

And keep the vital ember still alive; 

| Or if descended soon the naked clay, 

With selfish thirst, would suck the balm away. 

Not so when Israel through the dreary waste, 

By Moses led, from cruel Egypt pass’d; 

Then the kind heavens reviving manna gave, 
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For forty days the Saviour there delay’d, 

And felt his anguish, firm and undismay’d: 

Though nature sufiered, still the godhead knew, 

And kept the glorious purpose still in view. 200 
Meanwhile the prince of darkness and of death, 

| Shakes his broad wings and. pours his poison’d 

breath, 

_ From heli’s lugubrious mansions to arise, 

And hurl defiance at tl’ indignant skies: 

| His mind’s prolific sources to combine, 

‘Fo work for Hell her black and deep design; 

To tempt, though nature trembled at his nod, 
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| Ambitious fool! to tempt th’ incarnate God. 

| Now had the fiend dread Moloch’s palace pass’d, 

| On hell’s confines, the strongest and the last: 211 
Soon the faint hum of busy earth he hears, 

And now her farthest verge in sight appears; 

As gloomy vengeance spur7’d him to advance, 

He view'd his victim with malicious glance; 

Then touch’d her soil, earth fel. with deep distress, 
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And shook beneath the fury’s leaden press, 216 
Tow’ring he stood and view’d the object 
Which dark forebodings said was his no more; 
The day, as lit the Tempter, sought its close, 
Tn¥iting man and nature to repose; 220 t 
The sun was sinking through the western wave, 
By Heaven conducted to a transient grave; 
Th’ astonish’d billows of the yielding main, : 
Blush’d as he passed them with his smoking traing 

A transient grave—and is the record true, 225 
Shall morn again his fervid life renew? 
Shall the huge sun to-morrow morn arise, 
To trace his journey through the yielding skies; 
And as his rays o’er anxious nature pass, 
Drink the sweet dew that wets the thirsty grass? 230 
He shall: though sinking through the surging main, 
He sinks to rise, with life renew’d, again, 
Until the day when in tremendous ire, 
Bursts his broad blaze to set the world on fire. : 
But when, O! man, thy flutt’ring spirit breaks 235 
Her prison doors, and flight etherial takes, 
When thy frail body is transpierced by death, 
And through the wound fate steals thy silent breath; 
No mortal morning shall to thee arise, 
No sun of life relume thy faded eyes! 
Time o’er thy sight his sable curtain draws, 
And vast eternity expands her jaws; 
When in the gape, thy tim’rous soul is hurl'd, 
She sinks to rise—but in another world; 
There shail she rise, indeed, to set no more; 
To howl with furies, or with saints adore; 
To mingle angyish and transpiercing cries, 
Or shout her anthems through the list’ning skies! 
If grace not catch thee ere thou reach the tomb, 
Unthinking mortal, liorror is thy doom; 250 
For know, vain man, there is no choice but this, 
Eternal anguish or eternal bliss! 

Now when the sun threw forth his palest ray, 
And w.der spread his orb as shrunk the day; 255 
| When glimm’ring twilight o’er the world increas’d, 
And the moon’s eye look’d pallid; from the east; ~ 
When the bright stars of heaven spontancous spread 
And o’er the sky their faintest beauties sled, 
Shaking his wings, the dismal foe to man, 
View’d the huge orb with fear, and thus began:260 | 
Monarch of day and glorious source of light, 
Down, down at once nor blast my aching sight! 
Withdraw that front which flashes vengeance now, 
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And saved their countless numbers fromthe grave. 


| And flings red ruin from its flaming brow. 

|| I hate thee, sun, unwelcome sight to me, 

| Who cannot bear the light of day to see; 

| Night, only night, to me can peace impart, 

Suiting the gloomy purpose of my heart! 
| 

| 
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| Brighter than thou, on thy resplendent throne, 
it once, in heaven, a bright archangel shone; 
| Led the seraphic choir their songs to raise, 
| In pealing echoes, to Jehovah’s praisc! 

rill damn’d ambition, in my bosom nurs’d, 
| Me and my pumberless adherents curs’d; 
Then, Heaven’s-self trembled as her fav’rite fell,27. 
And out of chaos yawn’d the gulf of hell! 
Then, angels wept at that omnific ire, 
Which thus consign’d our daring hosts to fire! 
Then orb avaunt, thou mind’st me of the day, 
When I beam’d brighter than thy brightest ray;23 
When heavenly breezes fann’d me with perfumdi 
And lesser spirits wondered at my plumes; 
When second only to th’ eternal ‘Three, . 
[ might have gazed disdainfully at thee! : 
The retrospection kindles rage, amaze, a 
Hence through the wave and quench. thy. hatef 

blaze! ; 
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I pray that his blood, which was spilled up- 
on the cross, may blot out my transgressions, 
which indeed are manifold. My lords,” con- 
tinued he, (here the tears trickled down 
his face) “ I beseech you, moderate the 
rigour’of my punishment, not for my body’s 
sake, but lest my soul be reduced to forget 
its God in despair.” 

He was now put to the question, ordinary 
and extraordinary. His legs were placed be- 
tween two pieces of wood, round which 
several strong cords were tied together with 
the extremest force: between the legs and 
the boards, wedges were beat in with a 
mallet, four for the question ordinary, and 
eight for the extraordinary. During this 
process, the priests exorcised the boards, 
the wedges, and the mallet. Many of them, 
indeed, assisted at the torture, and took the 
mallet out of the executioner’s hand. Gran- 
dier uttered neither groans nor complaints, 
but regarded this horrible testimony of their 
hate with supernatural serenity, while the 
marrow of his bones was seen to drop on the 
pavement. In this extremity, he pronounced 


distinctly a strain of fervent adoration, which | 
was copied from his mouth by one of the | 


attending magistrates, but which he was not 


you have buta moment longer—confess.” || 
Without waiting for the order, this implaca- \ 
ble friar applied his torch to the pile, and 
publicly performed the office of execution- | 
er. “ Ah! where is thy charity, Lactance?” | 
cried the poor ecclesiastic. “ There is a 
God who will judge both you and me. I 
cite you to appear before him within the 
month.” | 
There was a vast concourse of people in| 
the square, among whom this devilish con- 
duct of a minister of God excited a mur- 
mur of abhorrence. They cried out with one 
voice to the executioner, ‘¢ Strangle him! 
strangle him!” but the flames had already 
seized his body, and prevented this last sad 
act of dreadful compassion. Thus miserably 
perished the body of Urbain Grandier, sa- 
crificed to the most diabolical hate that ever 
possessed human bosoms, and condemned 
by the most iniquitous tribunal that ever 
mocked with a show of justice. 


—_>_ 








A poor sweep; travelling through Stretton, | 
near Burton-upon-Trent, last week, being | 
benighted, knocked at the door of a farmer, | 
and begged he might sleep in the stable 





permitted to preserve. After this terrible 
scene, he was stretched before the fire, and 
recovered from frequent faintings by some 
strong liquor, which was poured into his 
mouth. Here he named two confessors, to 
whom he wished to consecrate his last mo- 
ments, but they were both refused. This 
instance of unrelenting malice forced some 
tears down his cheeks; and when other con- 
fessors were offered him, he desired that 
no one might interpose between God and 
himself. 

In his way to the place of execution he 





cast a look of pity and complacency on those 
that accompanied him, and often kissed a 
lighted torch which he held in his hand. 


Father Grillau, whom he had demanded for | 


his confessor, approached him with these 
consoling words: “ Remember that your 
Saviour, Christ, ascended to heaven by the 


way of sufferings. Your poor mother blesses | 


you. I implore for you divine mercy; and | 
belicve firmly that God will receive you into 
heaven.” At these words, u placid joy over- 
spread the countenance of Grandier, which 
never forsook him from that moment, till 
the flames devoured him. The executioner 
would fain have strangled him before he 
lad set fire to the pile; but the exorcists 
had done all in their power to prevent this 
miserable charity, by filling the cord so full 
of knots that it could not be effected. At 
this moment, Father Lactance seized a 


till the approach of day, but was refused. 
The labourer, however, hearing the answer, 
and having more humanity than his master, 
suffered him to take his repose upon some 
straw in the barn. It. happened about two 
o’clock in the morning, two villains came 
with a horse and cart, with an intent to rob 
the barn, aud having nearly filled one bag 
said, ’twas-a pity they had not engaged ano- | 
ther man ¢o hold the candle; the poor sweep 
hearing this, and imagining the men belong- 
ed to the house, rushed from the straw, and 
exclaimed, “ O, J°U/ hold the candle!” The 
villains, at this unexpected answer, and the 
appearance of his black face and white teeth, 
hastily decamped, leaving horse, cart and) 


bags, at the disposal of the supposed prvit.! 
| 
| 
’ 





- 

The late Dr. Brown courted a lady seve-| 
ral years unsuccessfully; during which time | 
it had been his constant custom to drink the | 
lady’s health before that of any other: but) 
being observed one evening to omit it, a! 
gentleman wishing to remind him of it, suid, 
“ Doctor, come, drink your usual toast.”—|| 


The Doctor replied,“ I have toasted her for || 





several years and can’t make her Brown; so 
Ili toast her no longer.” 


—— 


A poor fellow in Marshall Saxe’s army 
was going to be hanged for stealing a crown; 
Saxe asked him how he could risk his life | 
tor such a trifle? “ As to that,” said he, “ 1) 


j 





torch and thrusting it into Grandicr’s face, 








have long exposed it every day, boldly, sit, | 





* Wretch,” cried he, “ renounce the devil; | for two-pence-halfpenny.” This speech re- 
called to Saxe’s memory his bravery.and 
| wretched situation so forcibly, that he gave 
him his pardon. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 

There is someting very pleasing in the Lamen- 
tations of Orestes, in whom we recognize an‘ old 
friend, who is ever welcome to our columns. 

Alexis is again received, but we are of opinion 
that his fame would not be increased by the insertion 
of his verses, although his ideas are more natural 
and better expressed than any he has before sent us. 

The three first verses of Celorimon, with the ex- 
ception of one poetical inaccuracy, are pleasing, but 
the two last are very objectionable. We would re- 
commend to our correspondents the choice of sub- 


ne 
rae 


jects less light and frivolous, since often, where 


the composition is faultless, we are obliged to re- 


| fuse their essays, because we think the subject 


| 
unworthy an insertion. 


The verses of Automath to Religion please us 
much, although their composition displays the hand 
of the tyro. We shall make such alterations as we 
think they need, if he be willing, and give them a 
place in our poetical department. 

—— 

*,* Having finished the reprinting of a part of 
the first volume of the Repertory, those whose vo- 
lumes may not be complete can have the deficient 
numbers supplied by applying at this office. 

*,* A few volumes remain for sgle, at five dollars: 
if bound, the price of binding will be added. 

a 
DIED, 

On Wednesday morning last, Joseph Clay, esq 
formerly member of congress for the first district 
of Pennsylvania, and late cashier of the Farmers 
and Mechanics’ Bank. 


——s 
Cure for the 4 Cork”. Iche. 

An eminent apothecary in the Vicinity of London, 
has lately recommended, aan etectual cure for 
the tooth ache, the following remedy, which he‘has 
been in the habit of using for many years, and out 
of the number of cases, eight tenths have succeed- 
ed: Take three table spoons full of brands, and add 
one drachm of camphor, with thirty or forty drops 
of laudanum, drop a litde upon some lint, and ape 
ply it to the tooth affected, keeping the lint mois. 
tened for five minutes only on the tooth and gum. 

athe 

Cure for the Gravel. Dissolve three drachms of 
prepared Nairon, in a quart of cold water, and 
take half this quantity in the course of the day 
Continue this medicine for a few° days, and that 
painful complaint will be- dislodged, It may be ta- 
ken at any hour, but is best after a meal, Binbers 
of persons have been perfectly relieved by this 
simple remedy. 








120 








PHILADELPHIA REPERTORY. 





‘The tables of longevity which are supplied from 
the nortliern nations, lead us to reflect upon the 
benefits of that industry, which even necessity may 
impose upon man. This long life must arise from 
the greater strength and action which he possesses. 
A late Russian bill of mortality gives the following 
number which has exceeded 100 years. For the 
first five years above that period, 177. In the next 
five years 86; in the next 36; and in the next 23; and 
in the next 8; and in the next 6; and then an indi- 
vidual at 160 years of age. Ina late Swedish bill 200 
males and 300 females had passed 100 years, and 
50 persons had far exceeded that number. In these 
countries registers are kept, so that great mistakes 
cannot be made; and the comparative ages vouch 
for the extraordinary longevity of the persons found 
in all their settlements. If age in itself be not a bles- 
sing, yet since itcomes as areward of long health 
and habitual temperance, it confirms the kind 
epinion we form both of industry and virtue; in the 
inerease of animal and intellectual happiness. In 
Russia it is said the births are to the deaths as 13 to 
8, and the number of marriages by a late statement 
is above one quarter of the births. With the two 
greatest advantages for population from freedom 
and an extensive country, we have proofs that our 
best hopes have been just. It is for experience to 
prove to us, whether with the blessings of civiliza- 
tion we have not all its vices, which may prevent 
the length of life, if they do not prevent the begin- 
ing of it, by thig*most powerful causes to interrupt 


it. Essex Register. 
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New method of teaching music.—A Highland pi- |} 
per having a scholar to teach, disdained to crack 
his brains with the names of semibreves, minims, 
crotches and quavers. “ Here, Donald, (said he) 
take your pipes, lad, and give us a blast. So! very 
well blown indeed. But what is sound, Donald, with- 
out sense? You may blow forever without making 
a tune of it, if Ido not tell you how the queer 
things on the paper must help you. You see that 
fellow with a round open face (pointing to a semi- 
breve between the two lines of a bax) he moves || 
slowly from that line to this, while you beat one 





with your foot and take a long blast; if now you 
puta leg to him, you make two of him, and he will 
move twice as fast; if you blacken his face, he will || 
wun four times faster than the first fellow with the 
white face; but if, after blackening his face you 
bend his knee, or tic his legs, he will hop you eight 
times: faster than the white faced fellow I showed 





you first. Now whene’er you blow your pipe, Don- 
ald, remember this, the tighter those fellows’ legs | 
are tied the faster they will run, and the quicker 
they are sure to dance.” 

—— 


MOSCOW. 
We have arrived at the season of the year in 


which this city ts most imteresting to strangers. 
Moscow is in every thing extraordinary; as well in 
disappointing expectation a3 in surpassing it; in 








causing wonder and derision, pleasure and regret. | 








Let me conduct the reader back with me again to 
the gate by which we entered, and thence through 
the streets. Numerous spires glittering with gold, 
amidst burning domes and painted palaces, appear 
in the midst of an open plain, for several versts be- 
fore you reach this gate.—Having passed, you look | 
about, and wonder what is become of the city, or 
where you are; and are ready to ask once more, 
“How far is it to Moscow?” They will tell you, 
“ This is Moscow!” and you behold nothing but a 
wide and scattered suburb, huts, gardens, pigsties, 





and brick-walls, churches, dunghills, palaces, tim- 


5 


ber yards, warehouses, and a refuse, as it were, of 


materials sufficient to stock an empire with misera- 
ble towns and miserable villages. One might ima- 
gine all the states of Europe and Asia had sent a 
building, by way of representatives, to Moscow; 
and under this impression the eye is presented 
with deputies from all countries, holding congress; 
timber huts from regions beyond the Arctic; plas- 
tered palaces from Sweden and Denmark, not white 
washed since their arrival; painted walls from the 
Tyrol; mosques from Constantinople; Tartar tem- 
ples from Bucharia; pagodos, pavillions, and viran- 
das, from China; cabarets from Spain; dungeons, 


prisons, and public offices from France; architectu- || 


ral ruins from Rome; terraces and trellisses, from 
Naples; and ware houses from Wapping. 


Having heard accounts of its immense popula- 
tion you wander through the desolated streets. 
Passing suddenly towards that quarter where the 
shops are situated, you might walk upon the heads 
of thousands. The daily throng is there so immense, 
that, unable to force a passage hrough it or assign 
any motive that might convene such a multitude, 
you ask the cause; and are told it is always the 
same. Nor is the costume less various than the as- 
pect of the buildings; Greeks, Turks, Tartars, Cos- 
sacks, Chinese, Muscovites, English, French, Itali- 


ans, Poles, Germans, all parade in the habits of | 
their respective countries. 

We were in a Russian irn; a complete epitome 
of the city itself. The next room to ours was filled 
by ambassadors from Persia. Ina chamber beyond 
the Persians, lodged a party of Kirgisians: a people 
yet unknown, and any one of whum might be ex- 
hibited in a cage, as some newly discovered species. 





They had bald heads, covered by conial embrei- | 


SE 


with which he said he should shave his head. At 
his devotions, he stood silent for an hour together 
en two small carpets bare footed, with his face to- 
wards Mecca; holding, as he said, intellectual con- 
verse with Mahomet. Clark’s Travels in Russia. 
— 
NEALTH OFFICE, 
August 24, 7811. 
Interments in the City and Liberties of Philadelphia, 
from the 17th to the of 24th August. 


Diseases. ad. ch. Diseases. ad. ch. 
Apoplexy 1 0 Inflam. of liver 1 0 
Casualties 0 2 Insanity 2 0 
Childbed 1 0 Locked jaw 1 0 

| Cholera Morbus 0 21 Mortification 0.1 
Consump. of lungs 9 0 Old age 1 0 
Convulsions 0 4 Scrofula 0 1 
Decay 1 2 Stone 1 
Diarrhea 0 1 Still born 0 3 
Dropsyof the breast 1 0 Sudden 3 0 
Drowned 1 0 Ulcers 0 1 
Dysentery 1 0 Worms 0 1 
Debility 1 1 _— 
Fever, typhus 21 27 42 
Hooping cough 0 2 —_— 
Hives 1 Total 69 


Of the above there were, 


Under 1 18 Between 50 and 60 i} 
Between 1 and 2 12 60 70 3 
2 5 6 70 80 0 

5° $ 80 90 1 

10 3920 3 90 100 0 

20 30 3 100 110 1 

30 640 7 _ 

40 50 9 Total 69 


3y order of the Board of Health. 
JOUN ALLISON, Clerk. 


STATE OF THE THERMOMETER. 
9 o'clock. 12 o'clock. 3 o'clock. 


August 1 77 82 86 
20 80 84 88 
21 79 83 86 
22 81 82 83 
23 74 72 72 
24 70 72 74 





TERMS OF THE RERERTORY. 

The price is four dollars per annum; city sub. 
scribers to pay quarterly in advance, distant sub- 
scribers half yearly in advance. 

It shall be delivered to subscribers in the city 
every Saturday, and forwarded to those in the 
country by the earliest conveyance. 

No subscription will be received for less than a 








dered caps, and wore sheep’s hides. Beyond the 
Kirgisians lodged a nidus of Bucharians, wild as 


j 
| 
the asses of Numidia. All these were ambassadors | 
from their diferent districts, extremely jealous of | 


each other, who had been to St. Petersburg, to | 


treat of commerce, peace, and war. The doors of | 


all the chambers, entered into one gloomy passage, 
so that sometimes we all encountered, and formed 
a curious masquerade. The Kirgisians and Bucha- 
rians were best at arms length; but the worthy old 
Persian, whose name was Orazia, often exchanged 
visits with us. He brought us presents, according 
to the custom of his country; and Was much plea- 


year. Those who do not notify us of their intention 
to discontinue at the close of one volume, will be 
considered as subscribing for the next. 

Any person who shall precure seven subscribers 
aml becorne responsible for the payment, shall re- 
ceive one copy gratis. 

Subscriptions and communications will be re- 
'ceived at this office, and at the booksture of Hel- 
lings and Aitken, No. 40, North Second street. 

Printers exchanging with the Philadelphia Re- 
pertory will be expected to pay the difference. 








PHILADELPHIA, 
Printed and published by Dennis Heartt, 
Marshall’s alley, between Fourth and Fifth streets, 











sed with an English pocket knife we had given him, 


near St. Mary’s chureh. 
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